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bourhood had received similar commands.
I let the man go, and went and repeated
the story to my husband, who remarked that
it looked as though preparations were being
made to resist the ex-Maharajah, should he
return to Manipur. Of course, on the
receipt of the telegram from the Chief Com-
missioner, my husband had to inform the
durbar of his approaching visit. Curiosity
reached an overwhelming pitch, and the
efforts of the Jubraj and his colleagues to
find out what was going to happen were
unceasing. They never quite believed that
my husband was as ignorant as they were
themselves about things, and invariably went
away much disturbed. We ourselves were
just as curious and longing to know what
was really coming to pass.

In the meanwhile I had arranged to leave
for England.

For more than three years our one talk
had been of furlough and home, and now
that the date of sailing had been really fixed,